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we met a string of carts whose horses took fright
at our bicycles and obliged us to cut across
ploughed fields. When we got back to the road
the high tableland was bathed in the moon's un-
real light and the cows, in the paddock for the
night, came gravely across one by one to gaze
at us with their big, calm eyes."
After holiday came work again, and life went
on teaching Marie Curie as it had taught Manya
Sklodovski, with great blows of hardship, that
the best things in the world have to be paid for
dearly.
Marie wanted a baby as much as she wanted
Science, and as much as she wanted to be able to
share everything with Pierre. But she found
that this time she just couldn't do everything*
She could not stand eight hours studying the
magnetization of steel, and she could not bicycle
all day with Pierre among the blue bays of
Brittany. She was surprised and disgusted to
find that she had to yield to some things. When
her father came from Poland on purpose to
give her an early holiday, Pierre wrote her
charming letters in simple Polish, because he
was finding the language difficult, but was proud
of his progress.
**My little girl, so dear, so sweet, whom I love
so much. I got your letter to-day and I am very
happy. Here, there is nothing new, except that I
miss^you; my very soul has fled with you." And
Marie answered, making her Polish easy for him:
"It is fine. The sun is shining. It is hot. I am very